HANNA-BARBERA 


and PEBBLES 


Finnrstos STONEABE QROLSOULS, 


YOUR YARD MAKES THE TSK, TSK, FRED...MOST OF THIS 
CITY DUMP LOOK LIKE STUFF THAT YOLIIRE SNEERING 
AN ULTRA-SHOWROOM, Al |S YOUR OWN STUFF... 
WSIS THAT I'VE BORROWED 
OVER THE YEARS?! 


BARNEY, SOMETIMES I 
WISH YOU'D UUST 
EVAPORATE 
OFF THE FACE 
OF THE 


YOU'D HATE YOURSELF IF L 
QD EVAPORATE, FRED... 
, YOU REALLY LOVE ME! 
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OH, FRED...I'M GOING SHOPPING! , HEH! 722 WATCH PEBBLES 
dnteonet en PEBBLES WHILE | BY. LETTING HER werd Tvs 


THIS wen I CAN Bey IN ONE 
ee REST: ABBA-DABBA- 
DEE-BEE! 


UNFORTUNATELY, FRED ORIFTS OFF 7O _ AND SO HE | 
SLEEP WITH BARNEY'S YARD AS HIS LAST PREAMS. 
VISUAL a F 


OH, HOW AWEFLILE 
HE O/6 \T! HE 
EVAPORATED 

INTO THIN AIR 


N-NIGHTMARE> I DON'T SEE THE 
WALL, BARNEY OR HIS WHOLE 
HOUSE! TH-THEYVE 
ALL EVAPORATED! 


HEY! I MUST S72 BE 
OREAMING! SURE... 
THAT'S ITS 


OW?! THAT WAS A MOST REAL ULP! AND 
BOP ON THE NOGGIN: i 
2 


DABBA- 
DET-ITL 


~-.BEFORE YOU/ EVAPORATE, 
TOO! $GULP!E po 


fEEK! MY DARLING 
4IT7HLE PEBBLES 
(S GONE WOW! 


LET'S SEE...WHAT  ¥ 
CAN I FIND ON THE 
YELLOW TABLET? 


and |7 : I LOVE THE 
SO...{ HOUSE, MISSING BALL, AND : CHALLENGE 
MISSING BABY? DEAR ME! YOU 
DO HAVE PROBLEMS! 


THEY ALL Ev4roRsTeD GY 
RIGHT OUT BACK HERE, 
Me, GUNNITE! 


ANO CLUES I SHALL 
FIND IF... 


SS — 


WE DIDN'T EVAPORATE... HEY! I FOUND \ 
‘HE DROPPED OUT! EVERYBODY ALL 
— iG IN ONE FALL! 


A FAULT, OR CRACK IN THE 
OuT! HOW DI j EARTH'S CRUST, SHIFTED 
GET SO LOW-DOWN? 7 RIGHT ALONG OUR 
PROPERTY LINE! 


SWHEW!? EVERYTHING'S 
OKAY THEN! 


jf. Your 
DAUGHTER 


THE SLIGHTEST 7 MayBeE THIS 


SPARK COULD ROCK WILL 
CAUSE A fh BLOCK THE 
DEVASTATING OPENING! 
EXPLOSION! 


PERFECT SHOT, \| 
PEBBLES! ‘TE 
THAT'LL STOP” EVE AGAIN! IN FACT, 


IT TILL THE I LIKE BARNEY MORE THAN 
REPAIZ MEN EVER Wows 
ARRIVE! 


HEH! IT'S SO MUCH TROUBLE FOR HIM” 
TO COME OVER TO MY HOUSE THAT I 
\ DON'T THINK HE'LL BE DOING MUCH 


ae BORROWING 


} REPRINTED 
| BY POPULAR DEMAND 


LET THE GIRLS 
TALK US INTO 
TAKING THEM 

SHOPPING! 


- ME,TOO: 
THEY'VE BEEN 
IN THAT SHOP: 
FOR AN HOUR! 


THEY SURE Y YEAH! MAYBE THEY 
DON'T NEED THINK MONEY 
LESSONS ON} FALLS OUT OF THE 
SPENDING AlR AT OUR FEET! 


SS 


SS 4 a 
1 MAYBE OUR WIVES KNOW i [THAT BAG MUST'VE ACCIDENTALLY 
1, SOMETHING WE DON'T KNOW, . FALLEN OUT OF THAT TRUCK, FRED! 


| / GOSH, WE'D 
L{ BETTER CATCH 


FOLLOW 
THAT ARMORED: 


CAR! THEY WENT 


THAT-A-WAy! 


I BET THE GIRLS ARE | 
MAD BECAUSE WE RAN 
OFF FROM THEM! 


IT CAN'T BE 
HELPED! WE'VE 
GOT TO CATCH 

\CTHAT TRUCK! 


se, TO BE RE- 
my SPONSIBLE 
FOR ALL 

THIS 
MONEY! 


SOMETHING ON THE CALLING 
RADIO ABOUT THE THE 


LOST MONEY WE C oT POLICE 
FOUND! ff RIGHT 
es Z 


IT'S NO USE, FRED! 
WE'VE LOST THEM 
IN THE TRAFFIC! 


I DON'T LIKE DRIVING 
AROUND: WITH ALL THIS. 
MONEY! LET'S GO HOME: 


ARMORED CAR 
ROBBERY STILL 
HAS THE POLICE 

BAFFLED! 


THEY THINK THE 


MONEY WAS STOLEN! 
WE'D BETTER SET 
THEM STRAIGHT! 


IF-THE POLICE FIND US WITH IT, 
‘THEY'LL THINK WE STOLE IT! 


NOT IF WE TELL THEM 
THE TRUTH! A CROOK DOESN'T 


GIVE THE MONEY BACK! 


HAVE TO RETURN \ WE'VE GOT TO 


THE POLICE WON'T 
SUSPECT WOMEN! 
We'LL JUST GIVE 
THIS SUITCASE TO 
A POLICEMAN AND 

TELL HIM WE 
FOUND IT! 


BUT THE CITY IS 
SURROUNDED! 
THEY MAY THINK 
WE'RE RETURNING 
IT BECAUSE WE'RE 
ABOUT TO BE 
CAUGHT! 


I'VE GOT IT!I KNOW 
HOW WE CAN GIVE THE 
MONEY TO THE POLICE 


THEN WE 
TAKE OFF 
OUR DISGUISE 
AND NO ONE: 
WILL KNOW 
IT WAS Us! 


I DON'T FEEL RIGHT 
By ABOUT THIS,FRED! THIS 
| SNEAKING AROUND MAKES 


OFFICER, WE FOUND THIS SUITCASE 
AND WE THOUGHT YOU'D KNOW 
WHAT TO 0O WITH ITE 


THERE WAS 
NO ONE ELSE 
AROUND AND 

THE GIRLS 

WERE IN THE 

HAT SHOP! 


a 


IT'S THE ONLY WAY 
WE CAN BE SURE WE 
WON'T BE BLAMED 

FOR SOMETHING 
WE DIDN'T DO! 
=~ 


MISSED THE 


GIRLS ARE? 
r Bus! 


THEY 
SHOULD BE 
OME BY 
Now! 


MAYBE! WE I THINK WE'D BETTER GO DOWN TO THE 
WERE LOST STATION AND GET A FULL REPORT! 


SOMETHING'S Y WELL, WE'VE DONE 
FUNNY HERE? OUR GOOD DEED FOR 
LET'S SEE WHAT'S | THE DAY! WE'LL JUST] 
IN THIS SUITCASE! RUN ALONG NOW! J 


- 
THE ARMORED \(YOU WERE RIGHT, FRED! 
TRUCK MONEYS \\ THEY DO THINK WE 
YOU MUST BE STOLE IT! 

THE CROOKS! F 


HE CAN'T RUN FAST | (WLP!) YYOU WOMAN DRIVERS 
CARRYING THAT HEAVY HE'S A 7 ARE BAD EVEN WHEN 
x / ONE-MAN} YOU'RE NOTIN A 
‘A CAR! WHAT'S 
THE HURRY? 


Jos 


ER-ER... MELP! 
THERE'S A MAN | WELL, WE'LL SEE 
CHASING US, f\__ABOLIT THAT! 
AND WEIRE 
FRIGHTENED! 
IS THE BEST 
hk POLICY! 


NOW WHAT, 
MR. MASTER- 
MINO? 


I KNOW! THE ARMORED CAR 
COMPANY THOUGHT A BAG OF: 
MONEY HAD BEEN STOL! 


AND WE WERE 
SEARCHING FOR 
IT UNTIL-TWO 
WITNESSES 
EXPLAINED |} 
WHAT REALLY 
HAPPENED! 


BECAUSE WE HAD TO WALE ALL | 
K THE WAY DOWN HERE, THAT'S WHY! 


{ ND SO, A LITTLE LATER... 


THE POLICE, ANYWAY, NO / 
MATTER WHAT TH ee 
RADIO SAID! sae 


DON'T "TOUCH 
IT) DON'T 
TOUCH IT! | 
THERE MAY + 
BE MONEY 
INSIDE! 7 


NOU TWO ARE ALWAYS 
JUMPING TO CONCLUSIONS; 


I HOPE 

YOU'VE 

LEARNED 
A LESSON! 


LOOK! A 
PURSE JUST 
FELL OUT OF 

THAT CAR! 


HELP! POLICE! \T\/ I THINK THEY REALLY 
WASN'T STOLEN! WE j| LEARNED A LESSON 
FOUN IT THIS TIME! HAL HAL 


‘SPEED MONSTER 


q Speeds over anything 
in his way. 


hil Jingorich. 


MONSTERS  iesacucts 


Our readers (that’s you) are prov- 
ing every day what talented 
astists they are. Here's a pageful 
of drawings you sent. Keep them 
coming! For best reproduction, 
draw in black ink on white paper. 
Mail to the address below. 
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BAT MONSTER 


Lkes to ae shout sn't like a ; 
et fish to eat him, Mo ; Hits a home run every time. 


Loren Brown ‘ ‘ 2 Sam Seastone 
Eureka, California $ J Potomac, Maryland 


Send each drawing, joke or other contribution on a separate sheet of paper * GOLD KEY COMICS CLUB 
No payments are made for club contributions and no contributions can be ADDRESS Western PUBLISHING CO, 
returned. Letters cannot be answered individually * Watch club pages every git, NORTH ROAD 

month for replies, your drawings, jokes, written ideas and your name in print. POUGHKEEPSIE, N.Y. 1260+ 
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COMICS 


APPROVED FOR VETERANS. 


Coost-to-Coast Shortage of Trained Droftsmen 

THESE Opens Thousands Big Salary Jobs for Beginners! 
Now you can take your pick of thousands of big 

salary jobs open to Draftsmen (see “help 

wanted” sections of metropolitan newspapers). 

" DR. A FTING Huge nationwide demand, .U.S. Dept, of Labor 
~ reports “42% more Draftsmen needed in next 10 
years—not enough applicants to fill drafting jobs 

1 available now!” Our easy “Quick-Learn” Meth- 
od has helped hundreds toward good income, se- 
curity and prestige as Draftsmen, Why not you? 
YOU NEED NO DRAWING SKILL...NO TECHNICAL ABILITY 


"< stait of Professional Drattsmen. guide you step-by- 
. With our spare time home-study plan'you work on ace 
projects. Makes learning fun—easy to remember, too. 
Many graduates have succeeded with only grade school 
training. Others report good earnings drafting part time while. 
still learning! 


©.when you train at home with NASD for a 


HIGH PAY JOB IN DRAFTING! 


Karns $620 Month! @ RUSH COUPON FOR FREE KIT... 
>) 
1 


“My first position after com> Mail coupon today for FREE ‘!DRAFTING CAREER KIT, 
ting your course jumped my ‘Sample Lesson, Drafting Aptitude Test includ 

income from $350 to $320 per 

month.""—G. W. , Tenn. 


Big Promotion! 


Ami ‘ing, 
Campus Dr., University Plaza, Newport, Ci 


incl 
‘Aptitude Test & Drafting: Instrument — 
L FREE! NO salesman will call. G.1. Approved, 
%® Precision Drawing Instrument Set, 
Professional Drafting Board Outfit & 

ertip Tilting Drafting T: 


je are 
given to you with your complete North 


ican Course in Drafting. 


SEND YOUR JOKES 
AND RIDDLES FOR 
US To PRINT 


Riddle: Why did the pilgrim get up at sunrise? 
. Answer: Because he was an early American. 
Billie Smith—Mexia, Texas 


! Lisa: Mother, will you change a dime for me? 


Mother: Of course. 
Lisa: Then change it into a quarter. 
‘Sue Andrews—Adana, Turkey 
Riddle: What vegetable do you find in crowded 
streetcars and buses? 
Answer: Squash. ; ‘ 
= 4 Debbie Jones—Willowick, Ohio 


v 

Son: Dad, en yeu write in the dark? 

Dad: Yes — why? 

Son: Then an off the light and sign my report 
} card. 


Charles Capuccio—New York, New York 


Riddle; What do girl ghosts put in their hair? 
Answer: Booboo pins. 
William E, Moore—Northport, Alabama 


Riddle: Which is the left side of an apple pie? 
Answer: The part that has not been eaten. 
Margie Walz—Opa Locka, Florida 
Riddle: What did the fire say when it melted 
the candle? 
Answer; Excuse me, I’m a little overheated. 
Jean Drake—Las Vegas, Nevada 


Riddle: What's a cross between a dog and a 
chicken? 
Answer: A pooched egg. 

Brenda Eatman—Cleveland, Ohio 


Send each drawing, joke or other contribution on a separate sheet of paper * 
‘No payments are made for club contributions and no contributions can be 
returned. Letters cannot be answered individually * Watch club pages every 
month for replies, your drawings, jokes, written ideas and your name in print. . 


Karen: Why are you running so fast? 
Teresa: Because | don’t know how to run slow. 
Karen L, Paul—Banning, California 


Jimmy: Did you hear about the hen that swal- 

lowed the yo-yo? 

Jack: What happened? 

Jimmy: She laid the same egg three times. 
Ruth Ann Wiggins—Harlingen, Texas 


Riddles; What is a cold war? 
Answer: A snowball fight. 
Jody Swartz—Pueblo, Colorado 


Riddle: Why did the boy put the radio in the 

jack-in-the-box? 

Answer: Because he wanted to hear pop music, 
Mike Roam—Denver, Colorado 


John: Will | see you pretty soon? 
Mary: What's wrong with me — don’t | look 
pretty now? 

Patti Brown—Honolulu, Hawaii 


Mother: What are you looking for, Jane? 
Jane: Nothing. 
Mother: You'll find it in the box where the 
candy was. 
Raymond Tom—San Francisco, California 


* Diner: Waiter, I'm in a hurry! Will the griddle 


cakes be long? 
Waiter: No, sir — round! 
Judy Wilner—Long Island City, New York 


Riddle; Why does lightning shock people? 
Answer: Because it doesn’t know how to con- 
duct itself. 

Linda Hickey—Chicago, Illinois 


Riddle: What is the end of everything? 
Answer: The letter g. 
Garnee Myhre—Baker, Montana 


Tom: Did you hear the rope joke? 
Dick: No. 
Tom: Skip it. 
Mark Kosminskas—Chicago, Illinois 


Riddle: Where is a sick boat brought? 
Answer: To the dock (doc). 
Leean Auger—Manchester, New Hampshire 
Will: Why do you comb your hair before you go 
to bed? 
Phil: To make a good impression on the pillow. 
Gerald Watkins—Danville, Kentucky 


Customer: Can | put this wallpaper on myself? 
Salesman: Certainly, but it would look better 
‘on the wall. 

Joan Williams—N. Abington, Massachusetts 
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A VISIT FROM GRANNY 


| DARLING! N= T'M_NOT NOW... BUT I WILL BE... 
eae wears ‘eet IN FACT, WE AZZ WILL GE SOON! 
LOOK ML? | = 


)' REPRINTED. 
BY POPULAR 
DEMAND 


AND YOU KNOW / 0H, NO! DEAR \ 
FROM YO! SHE ALWAYS DOES OLD GRANNY 
SHE'S COMING DOWN FROM TH IK) 


E UW 
THE MOUNTAINS 10 VISIT WHILE SHE'S HERE! 
US FOR A WEEK! \ (MOAN!) ~! 


(HAVEN'T TIME TO 
iy I 


BROUGHT YOU SOME 
<> WITTLES 1 WANT 
I GUESS To COOK UP ! 

TLL HAVE TO P 
ANSWER IT! 


WAL, JUST LET BAT STEWLUGH!... 1K GONNA FIX 
SOMETHIN’ PALATABLE FER DINNER... 
LIKE BOILED LIZARD GIZZARDS, 
SMOTHERED. IN TOADSTOOLS 
AND POISON IVY ! 


BAER THAT MGHT AT DINNER. 


WHAT'S THE MATTER 7 : =E “CEH, WE HAD A BIG 

NOBODY'S EATING ANYTHING ! LUNCH, GRANNY! 

ISN'T ANYBODY ; : 
HUNGRY? 5 


NOW WHAT GOT INTO THAT BOY TO THAT DOES IT! 
MAKE HIM ACT UP LIKE THAT 7. DAHLING, WE HAVE 
TO DO SOMETHING 

ABOUT HER ! 


YOU'RE RIGHT... HOW DELIGHTFUL ! 
TM AFRAID WE'RE WE'LL START WHEN 
GOING TO HAVE TO SHE’S ASLEEP! 
SCARE HER Bis, To = 


fis 
WH, 
TARNATION 
IS THAT? 


Y HALP! GRANNY! WAKE UP ND FOLLOW MES THE 
MONSTERS ARE ALL LOOSE! WE’LL HAVE TO RUN FOR 
OUR LIVES... HEAD FOR THE NEAREST 7RA/V STATON 


aear 
SNORT: 


“OH GOODY! THE PLAN IS WORKING. 
GRANNY, 1S FOLLOWING DADDY HELL 
TAKE HER TO THE TRAIN! 


\ YIPPEE/ LOOKIT THOSE CRITTERS 


RUN FER THE HILLS ! 


DON'T WORRY ABOUT THE BROKEN 
STOVE... T BROUGHT ALONG ENOUGH 
CANNED PICKLEO CROW’S 
FEET 70 LAST US A YEAR! 


AH! THERE'S MY SHOOTIN’ } 
IRON AT THE BOTTOM 
\ OF THE STAIRS ! 


Back. YOU'RE RUINING 


MY BEAUTIFUL HOUSE! 


SHOT 


Oceans 
SHE WOM" 7 fa ABLE TO COOK 
__WHILE SHE'S HERE: 


BER INGE. SE Ren 4 SOF j 


NOW WHERE ARE THEY 
BALL RUNNIN’ TO 7 


CROAK! 
CROAK 


GETTING te BUSINESS 


Perry Gunnite was bored. “‘What a dull day!"” 
he yawned, ‘‘No mysteries to unravel... no 
crimes to solve! Not even a teensy problem 
to unproblem!”’ 

Perry, you see, is a Private Detective, or 
Private Investigator, otherwise known as @ 
Private Eye... well, let's face it...he's 
just a Plain Snooper. 

Anyway, the snoop... er, investigating 
business was slow, For some reason, nobody 
had any problems. Or at least, if they did, 
they weren’t calling Perry for help. 

Indeed, there was a half-inch of dust on 
the telephone. As Perry gloomily dusted it 
off, he got an idea, ‘Why should | wait for 
people to call me?'’ he thought. ‘I'll go and 
look for business myself!”” 

So, he locked his office and started down 
the’ street. It wasn’t long before he met a 
little girl who was crying loudly. 

“What's the matter?” asked Perry. 

“My dime! It's gone!’ she sobbed. 

“You mean someone stole it?’’ asked Perry 
hopefully. Even though it looked like a rather 
Small case to work on, it seemed better than 
nothing. 

“Oh, no!” the girl replied. “l dropped it 
down that drain in the street! And | was 
Supposed to buy a doughnut for my daddy! 
He’ll be very angry if I've lost it!” 

“The drain,..hmmm,”’ Perry said, look- 
ing at the heavy iron grating which had to be 
lifted up in order to get at things — like 
dimes — which might-have fallen through. 

He peered down through the grating, but 
he couldn't see the dime. There was a pool 
Of water at the bottom, left over from a 
recent rain. In all probability, the-dime was 
down there under the water, 


Always willing to help a lady in distress, 
Perry reassured her. “Don’t worry,” he said. 
“Til get your dime in a jiffy!’ Grasping the 
heavy grating, with many a grunt, groan and 
puff, he managed to lift it up so he could 
crawl down underneath. But as he got ready 
to lower himself, his foot slipped on the edge 
and he fell into the water below, making a 
huge splash! Luckily, it wasn’t very deep, 
but as he crawled out dripping wet, he wasn’t 
in any mood to go down again in search of a~ 
dime! 

“Did you find my money?” the girl asked. 

“No, I'm sorry,"’ replied Perry, wiping the 
water from his face. 

“But what on earth will I tell my daddy?’ 
cried the little girl, 

If there is anything Perry can’t stand, 
it's a girl crying. ‘Don’t worry,"’ he replied, 
“| have the answer!’’ With that, he dug into 
his own pocket, pulled out a dime, and gave 
it to the little girl. 

“Oh, thank you, mister!'’ she said, as she 
took the dime and ran off. 

“AHCHOO!” said Perry. He had meant to 
say, “You're welcome!” but his feet were 
soaking wet, and he was well on the way to 
catching a cold. 

Perry stood for a moment, watching the 
happy girl run down the street. Then he 
turned with a sniffle and walked back to 
his office. When he entered, the phone was 
ringing, but he just let it ring. It was probably 
someone with a job for him, but he'd had 
enough for one day. 

“AHCHOO!"' he sneezed. “Just a few min- 
utes ago | was bored, and looking for a job. 
But instead of catching a criminal, all 1 
caught was a cold, and it cost me a hard- 
earned dime to boot!’’ he grumbled. ‘‘Some 
days it doesn’t even pay to try!” 


THE FLINTSTONES 


y be 1-2 TF YOU KNOW A 
DOESNT SEEM. FEW SHORT CUTS.” 
RIGHT THAT THE BOSS SENDS oT 0 A 
YOu HOME WITH ALL THAT a 
_ PAPER WORK TOvOs 


Ve 


| OH: DEAR! 
I HAG_SUCH A 
HORRIBLE DREAM / 


SOME SPO: 
LeoréRp ORESSES 
WHILE WERE HERE 

Me 


i (| Ee EVERYTIME, 
Lers 4 " BETTY, 
VO Like to TRY ON )/ TAKE THE Pa y EVERYTIME’ 
OM ITED. ESCALATOR? 7, EH. 4 if 
z ? 2? SiG 


HoneaBartoro THE FLINTSTONES 


FRED'S SECOND CAILOHOOD 
| BEE) # SEES 


RED (/ HOW COULD You Yay 
i, FLINTSTONE, ALLOW OUR CHILD ( DANGEROUS? 
Wea NOU SCARED TO PLAY WITH SUCH 
ME TO PIECES! A DANGEROUS 
P WEAP I 


6 @ Oo 


C2 a Al 
In © AW 


YES, DANGEROUS! I TELL YOU, BARNEY, FATHERS A 
WHY, SHE COULD CAN'T BE TOO CAREFUL WHAT }) 
HIT HERSELF ON —— THEY ALLOW THEIR CHILDREN ]~ 
THE HEAD! 
4 THE TOY STORE TO PICK OUT 

SOME SAFE TOYS: 


“ff SOUNDS LIKE 
FUN! TLL 
J 


THE FIRST THING A FATHER I'M WITH YOU, FRED! 
SHOULD DO 1S TEST EACH I ALWAYS DID LIKE 
TOY TO PROVE IT SAFE! TO TEST TOYS! 


SHE'S JUST A 


A GUN? ER... 


I WANT SOME TOYS THAT ARE PERFECTLY Ys 


SAFE FOR A CHILD TO PLAY WITH HOW OLD IS BABY! UMM! 
THE CHILD, MR. THAT SS A 
FLINTSTONE? NICE-LOOKING 


GUN 


OF COURSE,MR. \ > 
Bak FLINTSTONE! 
— ee. 
| 
yarns | 


THIS IS A DANDY, FRED! 
BAM! BAM: IT'S A PEACH: 


GOSH, FRED, YOU ASKED FOR IT! PERHAPS ARE YOU KIDDING? 
Z = SOME ABC SHE'S TOO YOUNG 
GENTLEMEN, yO BLOCKS WOULD 
PERHAPS Z MIGHT : | - BEFITTING 
1 i FOR ABABY! 


MAKE A 
_ SUGGESTION ! =n 


WHAT BO YOU KNOW— 
A ROCKCYCLE TANK! 


SAY, SHE COULD 
HAVE A BALL 
WITH THIS! 


GENTLEMEN... 
PLEASE... 


SAY, HOW MUCH ARE THESE \ 
TOY BONGO DRUMS? THEY 
HAVE A GOOP TONE! 


LET ME SEE NOW, THAT'S. 
A ROCKCYCLE TANK, TWO | HOLD EVERYTHING, 
GUNS, A DINOSAUR-HUNTING . FRED! LOOK OVER 
KIT, A BONGO DRUM, FIVE § } 

TIGER SPEARS, AND A 3 

» CHEMISTRY KIT! ER...WILL 
THAT BE ALL, MR. 
FLINTSTONE?. 


=/ BOY! LOOK AT 
THE SIZE OF THESE 


SUT, MR. FLINTSTONE, NONSENSE! EVERY KID JUST WATCH OLD MUZZLE- 
‘THAT CANNON IS FOR SHOULD HAVE ONE OF LOADER FRED GO INTO ACTION! } 
Z THESE! STAND READY ON THE FIRING LINE? 


BACK, BARNEY! F aad 


WAIT A MINUTE... OH WELL, IT YOU CAN 
CAN'T GET MY ARM DOESN'T GET (T OFF 
OUT OF HERE! 4 MATTER! TLL WHEN WE 
zi TAKE ITAS IS! - GET HOME} 


TO SEE WHAT 
PEBBLES 
THINKS OF 


GOLLY, FRED, IT JUST ‘ b HA! FORGET IT, BARNEY! 

DAWNED ON ME...DO_ THAT SAFETY-FIRST WITH 

YOU THINK THESE TOYS. > TOYS 1S AN OLD WIVES/TALE! jf 
h WILL BE SAFE FOR & IT'S FN THAT COUNTS! 


’ On, PEBBLES! 
Wi MA! NOO-H00! 


PEBBLES? 


a 


GOOD! THAT'LL GIVE MEANWHILE, AT THE BEDROCK NEWS DESK... 


Me oun Coe. | [DONOU MEAN TO NV YES, AND We OF THE WOMEN'S 
AND ageaNee tines! | | TELLME THAT, \ CLUB FEEL THE WHOLE TOWN 
: FLINTSTONE  \ SHOULD KNOW OF THIS GENTLE, 

CONSIDERED THIS | CONSIDERATE MAN! 
BABY RATTLE 


V/ GOOD! NOW, JOE, I WANT Z/ OMIGOSH! IHEAR =e 
LOTS OF PICTURES OF HIM SOMEONE COMING! PULL )=2a— 
HANDING THE CHILD THE \ HARDER, BARNEY! J ~ = 


I'M PULLING? 
I'M PULLING! 


CHEMISTRY SET! 
IT'S ON FIRES 


RUN FOR 
YOUR LIVES! 


WELL, BARNEY SHOT ME 
OUT OF THE CANNON AND 
T HIT THE CHEMISTRY SET 
AND WE WERE JUST SAVING 
a, THE REST OF 


PEBBLES’ Toys! 


7 I'M TOO 
YOUNG TO BE 
A COMBAT 
PHOTO- 


GRAPHER: 


WAS JUST 
A LOT OF 
SMOKE! 


I SPENT EVERY CENT I HAD 
. BUYING THOSE WEAPONS — 
NOW I CAN'T EVEN GET 

IN TO TAKE THEM BAC} 


WHAT 15 THE 
MEANING 
OF THIS? 


DO YOU THINK IF WE WENT BACK 
TO THE TOY STORE AND BOUGHT 
SOME BABY RATTLES, WILMA 
MIGHT LET 
YOU IN? 


ARE YOU 
KIDDING? 


Tawa - 


ih rn a 


COMICS 


Reader’s 
Page 


DOODLES 


Our readers (that’s you) are prov- 
ing every day what talented 
artists they are. Here's a pageful 
of drawings you sent. Keep them 
coming! For best reproduction, 
draw in black ink on white paper. 
Mail to the address below, 


© 1970, WESTERN PUBLISHING COMPANY, INC, 


eeeee 


SCeeeecoeccs 


Numbers 3, 5 


“Jean Turner 
Edmonton, Alberta, Canada 


Send each drawing, joke or other contribution on 2 separate sheet of paper * 
No payments are made for club contributions and no contributions can be 
Feturned, Letters cannot be answered individually * Watch club pages every aay 7g, NORTH ROAD 

month for replies, your drawings, jokes, written ideas and your name in print. POUGHKEEPSIE, N.Y. 12601 
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O JOKE...HERES THE HAPPIEST \ 
NEW HAPPENING OF THE 


: 
JOKES [ay CRACK / 


More than one thousand of funniest, laughingest jokes by Cracky 
%& A new Golden Magazine special by kids—for kids from 6 to 60 


%& It’s a fun ‘surprise’ gift for a friend...a great treat to buy 
. for yourself...a just-right party favor. 


‘T's a barrel-full of laughs...Jokes by Cracky...just 50¢ wherever 
magazines are sold. Get it now! 


